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BEHOLDER —— > 


Trev was. something about 
Lieutenant Robbins which irritated 
me. Something basic. And yet I just 
couldn’t quite put my finger on what 
it was. 

But that was a minor matter now. 
A minor matter. 

Robbins took the letters I'd just 
signed and quietly left my office. 

I glanced at my watch. In three 
minutes Titania would be here. Ex- 


actly as she had said. She was never 


late. Perhaps she couldn’t be. 

I went to the window. In the dis- 
tance another Saturn was being pain- 
fully hauled to the gantry. 

I returned to my desk and sat 
down. I pulled out the drawer and 
stared at the loaded .45. 

Was it ridiculous to even think of 
using-it? Was it downright childish ... 
in a universal sense .. . to think that it 
might be effective? Even in self- 
defense? 

My intercom buzzed. 

“Colonel,” Sergeant Howard said, 
“Miss Calmet is here to see you.” 

I was tempted to ask him what he 
thought she looked like, but instead I 
said, ‘Send her right in.” 

My office door opened and Titania 
stepped inside. 

She smiled. “Hello, darling.” 

“Sit down,” I said firmly. 

Her ‘hair was black. Black as the 
blackbird’s wing. I corrected that. 
Black as the raven’s wing. 

And her eyes were violet. Abso- 
lutely. Violet as the lilacs that last in 
doorway bloomed when I was a kid 
back in Wisconsin. 

She was tall. Definitely. tall. Prob- 
ably five-foot eight. Just exactly the 
size I like a woman to be. 

The intercom sounded again. 

“Major Schultz is here with the 
security reports for Area Three,” 
Sergeant Howard said. 


“Tell Schultz to wait,” I snapped: 
“Right now I’ve got something a hell 
of a lot more impor... .” I hesitated, 
glanced at Titania, and then changed 
my mind. “All right, send the major 
in.” 

Schultz was a little on the heavy 
side and long in grade. He stopped just 
inside the doorway, saw Titania, and 
stared, as I knew he would. 

I let him enjoy himself for half a 
minute and then I left my desk. 

I took Schultz by the arm, led him 
out of the office, and closed the door 
behind us. 

“All right, Major,” I said. “Describe 
her.” 

‘He blinked. ‘“‘Describe her, sir?” 

“Damnit,” I growled. “You heard 
me. Describe her.” 

He licked his lips. ‘‘She’s beautiful, 
sir. Absolutely beautiful.” 

“That’s not enough. Be more 
specific.” 

His eyes glazed in reflection. “She 
has blonde hair. Like golden wheat, 
you know.” 

I closed my eyes. 

“And brown eyes. Soft brown eyes. 
That’s a very rare combination, you 
know, sir. I mean true blonde hair and 
brown eyes. But that’s absolutely the 
best combination.” He smiled happily 
to himself. “And she’s small. Barely 
touches five feet, I think.” 

I left him there and re-entered my 
office. 

I sat down and stared at Titania. 

I had the feeling that she knew 
what I was thinking. Exactly what I 
was thinking. 

She waited. 

I came to the point. “Captain 
O’Brien saw the two of us at the Post 
Dance Saturday. He wanted to know 
who the gorgeous red-head with me 
was. He described you ecstatically, and 
according to him, you have green eyes. 
Green as the fields of Killarney.” 

““Yes,’’ Titania said. “Captain 
O’Brien prefers red hair and eyes green 
as the fields of Killarney, which he has 
never actually seen.” 

I nodded. “At first I thought that 
O’Brien must have been drunk at the 


y 


time he saw us, but then there were 
others who were equally impressed. In 
their way. According to Lieutenant 
Parker... That’s Tex Parker... your 
hair was platinum as the mane of a 
palamino le has back home on the 
ranch.” 

“Yes,” Titania said. “Each man sees 
in me what he wants to see.’ 

We stared at each other again. 

Finally I spoke again. “All right, 
Titania. .... or whoever... or what- 
ever you are, I suppose you’re some 
kind of a creature from outer space? 
What do you really look like?” I asked 
cautiously. 

She smiled. “Let us say that I-am 
an area of intelligence.” 

I studied her. “I suppose you’ve 
come here to take over earth?” 

“Why, no,” she said. 

I frowned. ‘Then why are you 
here? Why all this . . . spying?” 

“IT am not spying. I am here on a 
study mission. In earth terms, you 
might say that I am working on my 
doctorate.” 

“You are studying earth?” 

“My field is not quite that broad. 
Just the mores of some of its in- 
habitants.” 

1 thought that I could read her 
mind. I flushed. ‘Surely what has hap- 
pened between us must be sacred... 
or at least confidential. You’re not 
going to put my name in one of your 
scientific papers?” 

“Only your initials, dear,” she said. 

I was about to protest further, but 
then f realized that it would be futile. 
I sighed. ‘So you’re not going to take 
over earth?” 

“You seem. a little disappointed.” 

“Frankly, I am. Most people seem 
terrified at the idea of having earth 
taken over by alien creatures. ... or in 
this case, alien areas. But P’ve always 
felt that the odds were all in favor of it 
being a good deal. I mean that here 
we've got all these problems and no 
solutions in sight. Personally I’d just as 
soon that some benevolent despot 
from outer space assumed the respon- 
sibility of governing us.” 
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“Ym sorry,” she said. “But we are 
dead set against colonialism.” 


I felt rather depressed. “Tell me,’ 


Titania, do areas of intelligence ever 
fall in love with other areas of 
intelligence?” 

A dreamy look crept into her eyes 
and I knew that back home ... wher- 
ever that was... there was some- 
body... or something... special 
waiting for her. 

She reached over the desk and 
patted my hand. “I’m going to have to 
leave this section of earth now. My 
work here is just about finished.” 

I shrugged manfully, but my heart 
wasn’t in it. 

“Pm sorry,” she said soothingly. 
“But this just wasn’t meant to be.” 

I'm afraid I sounded plaintive. 
“Won’t I ever see you again?” 

“No,” Titania said. “But then re- 
mind yourself that Iam basically but a 
dream. Your dream.” 

I sighed heavily. “Yes, a dream. A 
ptivate dream. Each man sees in you 
the object of his desire.” 

There was one last kiss and then we 


_ went to the door. 


Lieutenant Robbins was still in the 
outer office. His eyes found Titania 
and seemed to lock on target. 

Damn it, what was there about the 
man that made me dislike him so 
intensely? 

Titania smiled at the both of us. 
Brilliantly. 

And then she turned and dis- 
appeared into the hallway. 

Lieutenant Robbins continued 
staring at the doorway. “Who was 
that?” 

I glared at him. “Why the hell do 
you want to know?” 

He flushed. ‘“‘No reason, sir.” His 
eyes went to the doorway again and 
the words seemed to come invol- 
untarily. “It’s just that never in my life 


have I seen such an incredibly hand- | 


some young man.” 
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